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' X'bt tiijtorit 

for powder, thet’lcfiil a pit as well as a Utter: tufli man,mortaH 
men, mortal! men, 

I, but, iirlohn, methinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare; too bcggetly. 

Fa!. Faith, for their pouertie/know not where they had that; 
and for their barenefle /am furc they neuer learn’t that ofme. 

Pri. No,ile be fworne,vnleffe you cal three fingers in die ribs 
bare: but iirra, make iiafte, Percy is already in the held. Exit, 
Fal. What, is the kingincamp’t? 

Weft, He is, fir Iohn,/fearc vvciliall (lay too tong, 

?ulf, W ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the b eginning of a 
feaftjfits adull fighter, and a keeneglieft. Exeunt, 

•nriratij?: liiwrava cf- tiucd ;a ■ • • 
Enter Hotfpnr, W'orcefier.pouglas ^and Vernon, 

Hot. Wee’le fight with him to night, 

Wor, It may not be. 

Doug. Yougiue him then ad uantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot, Wliy,fayyoufo? lookeshc not for fuppIy-3 
Fir. So do we. 

TEA, His is certaine,ours is doubtfull, 

Wor. Good coofen be aduis’d, {fir notto night. 

Ver. Do not,my Lord. 

'Doug. You doe.notco unfell well : 

You fpeake it out offeare, and cold heart, 

Ver, Do me no Hander, Douglas, by my Iife^ 

And f dare well mamtaineic with my life. 

If weUrelpefted-honorbid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with vveake feare, 

As you,my Lord,or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let be feeue to morrow in the battell, which of vs fcares. 
Z) 0 «£,Y r ca,or to night. Ver, Content, 

Hot, Tonight, fay I, 

Ver. Come, conic, it may not be, 

1 wonder much, being men offuch great leading as you are^ 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backc our expedition: certaine horfe 
Ofmy coofen Vernons are notyet come vp. 




of titnry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Worcefters horfes came but to day* 

And now their pride and metall is alleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfctbc halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot, So arc the horfes of the enemic. 

In ocncrall lourney bate d and brought low i ! 

Tlic better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth our; 

For Gods lake, coofen. Hay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley .Enter fir W, alt er Slung, 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeft. 

//of.Welcome.fir Walter Biunt.-and ivould to God 
.You wereof our determination; 

Some of vs 1 oue you well, and euen tliofe fomc 
Bnuy your great deferuings and good nam c, 

Becaufe you are not of our cj inline, 

Butftand againft vs like an enemie. , 

Blunt. And God defend, but Itilllfhpuld ftand io. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
Yo u ftand againft anointed maieftie. 

But to my charge/The king hath fent to know 
The nature ofyour gricuesyand whereupon 
Y ou coniure from the breall of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftihtie^teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cruel tie. If tjiat the king 
Haue any way your, good delerts forgot 
W liich lie confeffeth to be mamfol d. 

He bids you name your grieues, and with allfpeede, 
You fiiallhaueyourdefires with intereft 
A nd pardon abfolutefor your lelfe,andthefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. The king is kind: and wel we know, the king 
Knowes atwhattime to promile, when to pay : 

My father, and my vncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame roy altie he weares. 

And wlien lie was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard, wretched and low. 
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